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Andover,  January  13,  1852. 
Rkv.  W.  B.  Bkowk, 

Dear  Sie  :  —  Having  listened  to  the  discourse  occasioned  by  the  death  of  the 
late  Mrs.  Agnes  Smith,  delivered  by  yourself,  last  Sabbath,  the  undersigned  respect- 
fully request  a  copy  for  publication. 

In  complying  with  this  request,  you  will  not  only  consult  our  wishes,  but  those 
also  of  the  large  audience  who  listened  to  the  discourse  in  which  the  life  and  char- 
acter of  our  departed  friend  were  so  faithfully  delineated ;  and  at  the  same  time 
furnish  us  with  a  suitable  memento  of  one  who  was  dearly  beloved  by  all,  and 
whose  precepts  and  example  were  so  worthy  of  remembrance  and  imitation. 
Jonas  Holt,  George  Smith,  H.  F.  Barnard, 

John  Dove,  Eben.  B.  Tyler,  John  P.  Farnham, 

Ephbaim  Everson,  John  N.  Smith,  Abbt  M.  Farnham, 

George  Foster,  James  Bters,  Jr.,  Susan  A.  Underhill, 

Kimball  Carlton,         Rebekah  H.  Foster,      Almira  Bailt, 
John  Wakdwell,  R.  Georgette  Foster,    Thankful  Blanchaeb, 

William  B.  Lovejot,    Sarah  A.  Clark,  Ltdia  Callahan, 

Joshua  Blanchaed,       Jos.  T.  Abbot,  Sarah  W.  Underbill, 

Thomas  Clark,  Charles  Prat,  Catharine  Poor, 

O.  P.  Emery,  Joseph  Abbott,  Hannah  G.  Poor, 

Frederic  L.  Bodwell,  John  E.  Putney,  and  many  others. 


In  compliance  with  the  above  request,  the  following  Sermon,  which  was  hastily 
prepared,  is  now  published.  With  the  addition  of  a  single  brief  paragraph,  no 
alteration  has  .been  made  since  its  delivery.  If  it  speaks  of  the  dead  in  terms 
of  high  commendation,  the  writer  has  no  fear  that  those  who  were  personally 
acquainted  with  our  deceased  friend  will  deem  the  language  employed  to  contain 
undeserved  approval. 

The  Author  would  respectfully  dedicate  the  Sermon  to  the  Church  and  Society 
from  which  one  of  the  most  valuable  and  valued  members  has  now  been  removed 
by  death.  May  they  all  study  her  character  and  example,  and  seek  to  follow  in  her 
steps  as  she  did  in  Christ's  ;  and  at  last  meet  her  in  that  heavenly  kingdom  where 
sorrow  and  sighing  shall  be  done  away,  where  all  tears  shall  be  wiped  from  every 
eye,  and  whence  they  shall  go  no  more  out  forever. 


SERMON. 


PHILIPPIANS,  1:3. 

I  THANK  MY  GOD  UPON  EVERT  REMEMBRANCE  OP  TOtJ. 

Genuine  excellence  of  character  was  associated  in  the  mind  of 
the  apostle  Paul  with  spontaneous  thankfulness  to  God.  He  knew 
that  the  natural  tendencies  of  the  human  heart  inchned  it  to  evil ; 
and,  when  left  to  its  own  culture,  it  would  produce  only  the  bitter 
fruits  of  selfishness.  Whenever,  therefore,  he  discovered  evidences 
of  genuine  holiness,  he  did  not  stop  to  philosophize  concerning  the 
mode  of  its  existence,  or  the  nature  and  extent  of  human  agency 
in  producing  it ;  but  he  at  once  ascribed  the  cause,  and  the  praise? 
directly  to  God.  Instances  of  this  are  found  near  the  commence- 
ment of  almost  every  one  of  his  epistles,  in  all  of  which  he  thanks 
God  for  the  commencement  and  growth  of  Christian  character  in 
the  hearts  and  lives  of  his  brethren.  To  the  Corinthians  he  says  : 
"  I  thank  my  God  always  on  your  behalf,  for  the  grace  of  God 
which  is  given  you  from  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ."  To  the  Thessa- 
lonians  he  writes  :  "  We  give  thanks  to  God  always  for  you  all ; " 
and  again,  in  his  second  epistle :  "  We  are  bound  to  thank  God 
always  for  you,  brethren,  as  it  is  meet,  because  that  your  faith 
groweth  exceedingly,  and  the  charity  of  every  one  of  you  all 
towards  each  other  aboundeth ;  "  and  to  Philemon  he  adds  :  "  I 
thank  my  God,  making  mention  of  thee  always  in  my  prayers." 
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All  these  are  similar  in  spirit  with  our  text,  which  declares  of  the 
Philippian  brethren,  I  thank  my  God  upon  every  remembrance  of 
you. 

The  general  theme  deducible  from  our  text  may  be  thus  ex- 
pressed :  There  is  a  type  of  character  which  awakens  in  the 
Christian  heart,  ivhenever  it  is  contemplated,  continual  thankful- 
ness to  God.     Let  us  proceed  to  consider, 

I.  What  that  type  of  character  is  ;  and 

II.  Why  its  remembrance  awakens  such  thankfulness. 
I.  Let  us  inquire  what  that  type  of  character  is,  which  awakens 

continual  thankfulness  to  God  whenever  it  is  brought  to  remem- 
brance. 

1.  It  must  involve  genuine  gospel  cojiversion. 

We  often  find  in  the  heart  and  life  of  those  who  lay  no  claim  to 
Christian  character  very  much  that  is  lovely  and  beautiful.  There 
is  a  tenderness  of  sympathy,  an  amiability  of  disposition,  a  frank- 
ness and  friendliness  of  manner,  and  such  a  general  interest  in 
what  is  good  and  true,  that  we  feel  ourselves  strongly  attracted 
towards  them.  In  other  cases,  we  discover  such  vigor  and  dis- 
cipline of  intellect,  such  strength  of  v*ill  and  power  of  execution, 
connected  with  so  much  of  natural  principle,  of  nobleness  and  bold- 
ness of  spirit,  that  we  could  not  if  we  would,  withhold  our  admira- 
tion. Yet  in  both  these  cases  there  may  exist  no  genuine  love  to 
God,  and  no  preparation  for  heaven.  Indeed,  all  these  seeming 
virtues  may  be  either  wholly  destitute  of  moral  character,  or  proceed 
from  the  fountain  of  unmingled  selfishness.  It  is  not  too  much  to 
say  that  a  fair  and  beautiful  exterior  is,  of  itself,  no  proof  of  God's 
favor ;  while  it  often  serves,  by  inducing  a  spirit  of  pride  and  self- 
righteousness  to  hinder  repentance,  to  strengthen  the  power  of  evil 
Jbabit,  to  blind  the  mind  to  its  need  of  a  Saviour,  and  thus,  in  the 
end,  to  ruin  the  soul. 

The  true  Christian  may  be  grateful  to  God  that  even  such 
persons  were  created,  and  also  for  that  restraining  grace  by  which 
Ihey  are  held  back  from  the  commission  of  flagrant  wickedness, 
and,  in  many  respects,  made  useful  to  the  world ;  but  he  can  never 


pour  out  his  soul  in  joyous,  unrestrained  thanksgiving  on  their 
behalf  as  he  might  do,  could  he  have  evidence  that,  bj  repentance 
and  faith,  thej  had  become  new  persons  in  Christ  Jesus.  The 
apostle's  thankfulness,  as  described  in  our  text,  arose  from  the 
evidence  he  had  that  his  Philippian  brethren  were  born  of  the 
spirit ;  and  there  is  no  Christian,  when  he  hears  that  a  soul  has 
been  truly  converted  to  God,  whose  heart  has  not  been  made  to 
leap  with  joy,  and  flow  out  in  praise  and  thanksgiving.  It  matters 
not  how  many  other  excellences  there  may  be,  they  are  all  of 
subordinate  value  to  this.  Genuine  conversion,  or  Christian  char- 
acter, is  the  great  occasion  of  thankfulness.  jSTothing  else  in  con- 
nection with  this  world's  history  so  interests  the  mind  of  God  and 
holy  beings  ;  and  nothing  else  should  impart  such  a  thrill  of  joy  to 
ours. 

2.  Another  element  of  character,  or,  perhaps,  the  same  one  in 
a  state  of  growth,  w4iich  calls  out  continued  thankfulness  to  God 
whenever  it  is  contemplated,  is  progressive^  harmonious,  and  con- 
sistent religious  development. 

We  frequently  meet  with  persons  who  profess  the  Christian 
religion,  and,  on  the  whole,  give  evidence  that  they  are  not 
deceived  ;  yet  there  are  so  manj'',  and  such  obvious  defects  in 
their  character,  that  we  are  compelled  to  feel  that  they  do  very 
little  to  honor  God,  or  to  recommend  the  gospel.  Indeed,  so  incon- 
sistent arp  they,  so  rash,  so  impulsive,  or,  it  may  be  so  uniforinily 
cold,  so  feeble  when  assailed  by  temptation,  and  so  much  of  the 
time  under  the  dominion  of  evil,  groping  in  darkness  and  doubt, 
that,  to  human  view,  it  becomes  a  serious  problem  whether  their 
influence  on  the  whole  does  not  preponderate  on  the  side  of  evil, 
rather  than  of  good,  —  against  Christ  instead  of  for  him.  Even  in 
such  characters  we  may  see  much  for  which  to  be  thankful ;  but 
our  thankfulness  must  always  be  checked  by  the  constant  remem- 
brance of  so  much  that  is  adapted  to  call  forth  grief.  The  apostle 
Paul,  when  he  once  contemplated  the  state  of  a  company  of  pro- 
fessed believers  who  had  become  worldly,  cold,  and  contentious ; 
loose  in  their  habits,  and  backslidden  in  heart,  exclaimed ;  "  My 
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little  children  of  whom  I  travail  in  birth  again,  until  Christ  be 
formed  in  you."  Their  state  gave  him  sadness  and  anguish  of 
spirit,  rather  than  a  feeling  of  joy  and  rejoicing.  So  it  often  is 
now  with  the  sincere  and  devoted  Christian  as  he  contemplates  the 
low  spiritual  condition  of  many  of  Christ's  professed  followers. 

But  there  are  those  whose  type  of  character  bears  a  far  different 
aspect.  They  are  Israelites  indeed.  Meet  them  where  you  will, 
they  wear  a  heavenly  countenance ;  for  they  "  know  that  their 
Redeemer  liveth."  They  are  ever  engaged  in  every  good  word 
and  work.  From  them  the  afflicted  receive  sympathy,  and  the 
joyous  are  made  doubly  happy ;  for  they  have  learned  to  "  weep 
with  them  that  weep,  and  rejoice  with  them  that  do  rejoice."  The 
poor  and  needy  always  receive  their  blessing ;  and,  when  Provi- 
dence places  the  means  within  their  reach,  they  bestow  more  sub- 
stantial aid.  The  most  unworthy  and  even  profligate  are  not 
neglected ;  for  they  labor  constantly  and  pray  earnestly  for  their 
reformation.  They  are  the  first  to  engage  in  every  enterprise  of 
philanthropy,  while,  at  the  same  time,  piety  towards  God,  dis- 
tinguishes equally  their  daily  life.  Beneficence  and  devotion,  form 
and  spirit,  are  united  in  just  proportions,  and  blended  in  beautiful 
harmony.  Indeed,  all  the  Christian  graces,  like  the  gems  of  a 
brilliant  diadem,  or  the  radiant  colors  of  the  rainbow,  encircle  their 
brow,  and  shine  forth  in  mellowed  loveliness.  Their  Christian 
character  is  one  of  harmonious,  consistent,  and  progressive  devel- 
opment ;  and  it  is  such  a  character  that  calls  forth  thankfulness  to 
God  whenever  it  is  contemplated. 

II.  We  may  now  inquire,  in  few  words,  why  it  is  that  every 
remembrance  of  those  who  bear  this  character,  is  connected  with 
thanksgiving  to  God  ? 

1.  Because  G-od  is  its  author. 

As  it  respects  our  physical  existence,  God  is  its  absolute  creator. 
But  he  is  not  in  the  same  sense  the  Creator  of  moral  character. 
Yet  such  a  character  as  has  been  described,  without  the  special 
and  continued  influence  of  the  Divine  Spirit,  would  certainly  never 
have  existed.     Man's  heart  is  naturally  prone  to  evil  as  are  the 


sparks  to  fly  upwards  ;  and  wherever  we  find  the  evidences  of  any 
degree  of  genuine  holiness,  we  know  that  God,  hy  his  gracious 
influences,  has  induced  it.  It  is  true  that  man  has  had  an  active, 
and  indispensable  agency  in  its  production ;  but  in  all  his  own 
efforts  he  has  only  been  working  out  what  God  had  previously 
wrought  in  him,  "  to  will  and  to  do  of  his  good  pleasure."  I 
do  not  mean  that  man  is  utterly  incapable  of  holiness  when  left  to 
himself;  but  that  it  is  morally  certain,  unless  God  do  interpose  in 
his  behalf,  that  he  will  only  increase  in  wickedness.  When,  there- 
fore, we  contemplate  such  a  character,  as, — -by  way  of  contrast 
with  its  opposite  has  been  described, —  we  have  abundant  reason  to 
thank  God  at  every  remembrance  of  those  who  bear  it ;  for  it  is 
by  the  grace  of  God  that  they  are  what  they  are. 

2.  Another  reason  for  such  thankfulness  is,  the  superlative 
excellence  of  the  character  itself. 

Nothing  on  earth  can  be  compared  with  it ;  for  nothing  equals  it 
in  beauty  or  worth.  Splendid  intellect,  exalted  genius,  vast  erudi- 
tion, glittering  wealth,  and  dazzling  glory  are,  in  comparison,  only 
shadows  of  worthless  value.  Hohness  of  heart,  in  connection  with 
the  feeblest  moral  agent  in  existence,  outweighs,  in  the  estimation 
of  God  and  angels,  all  that  is  temporal  and  finite  on  earth.  It 
is  holiness  which  constitutes  the  chief  excellence  of  the  Divine 
character,  and  the  highest  glory  of  the  heavenly  kingdom.  It  is 
this  which  imparts  such  infinite  value  to  the  immortal  soul  ;  for 
without  holiness  it  can  never  see  God  ;  and  its  very  existence  must 
become,  to  itself,  an  unmitigated  evil.  Whenever,  therefore,  we 
call  to  remembrance  one  who,  by  the  grace  that  is  in  Christ  Jesus, 
has  secured  to  himself  this  inestimable  boon,  how  natural  and 
appropriate  that  we  should  thank  God  in  his  behalf. 

3.  A  third  ground  of  thankfulness  to  "God,  whenever  we  bring 
to  remembrance  one  whose  Christian  character  has  ripened  into  a 
high  degree  of  maturity,  is,  the  salutary  and  extensive  injluenee 
which  such  a  person  will  be  likely  to  exert  over  others. 

Nothing  is  so  much  needed  in  this  world  as  the  argument  of  a 
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holy  life.  Abstract  theorizing  has  its  place  ;  but  we  may  not  rely 
upon  this  source  of  power  to  convict  the  heart  of  sin,  or  to  lead  the 
soul  to  Christ.  It  is  the  spirit  of  the  gospel  exhibited, —  benevo- 
lence embodied  in  action, —  that  constitutes  the  Archimedes-lever 
by  which  to  move  the  moral  world.  Aside  from  all  this,  one  may 
possess  vast  resources  and  immense  power, —  but  he  has  no  govern- 
ing principle.  Like  a  well  freighted  vessel,  having  no  rudder,  and 
only  a  false  compass,  he  is  driven  by  tide  and  tempest  wherever 
cliance  may  direct.  Such  an  one  cannot  be  useful ;  for  who  will 
dare  trust  to  his  guidance  ?  He  is  more  likely  to  suffer  shipwreck 
than  to  reach  any  port  of  safety. 

It  will  bear  to  be  repeated  that  the  grand  condition  of  Christian 
usefulness  is  the  possession  of  a  pure  heart,  and  the  exhibition  of  a 
consistent  and  holy  life.  A  poor  man,  though  he  be  illiterate,  and 
unknown  to  fame,  if  he  give  proof  of  genuine  piety  towards  God, 
and  impartial  love  to  his  fellow  beings,  becomes  a  living  argument 
that  cold  criticism,  and  carping  unbelief  have  no  weapons  to  resist. 
If  our  world  is  ever  converted  to  Christ,  the  power  of  godly 
example,  in  the  daily  life,  will  stand  at  the  head  of  all  human 
instrumentalities  in  promoting  it.  We  often  find  that  one  such  dis- 
ciple does  more  to  prove  the  truths  of  the  Bible  than  all  the  strong 
arguments  of  a  thousand  learned,  but  obviously  formal  and  cold- 
hearted  professors.  Their  life  appeals  directly  to  the  heart,  where 
lies  the  sinner's  chief  difficulty.  If  that  can  be  overcome,  the 
intellect  will  not  long  remain  in  darkness  or  doubt. 

If  these  views  be  correct,  surely  we  have  reason  to  thank  God 
at  every  remembrance  of  those  who  bear  this  character  of  high 
and  consistent  religious  development. 

4.  It  only  remains  to  add,  that  such  a  character  brings  to  its 
possessor  an  infinite  reward;  and,  hence,  our  regard  for  the  hap- 
piness of  others  should  lead  us  to  thank  God  at  every  remembrance 
of  those  who  appear  to  have  attained  it. 

It  is  a  law  of  God's  moral  government  that  holiness  and  happi- 
ness are  inseparably  connected.  This  law  obtains  in  heaven  and 
on  earth. 
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"  Then  to  be  good  is  to  be  happy  ;  angels 
Are  happier  than  mankind,  because  they're  better." 

Virtue  brings  its  own  recompense,  and  those  who  possess  it,  in  a 
high  degree,  place  them  where  you  will,  cannot  be  miserable. 
Thej  enjoy  a  blessedness  which  the  world  knoweth  not  of ;  for 

"  Virtue  in  itself  commands  its  happiness, 
Of  every  outward  object  independent." 

They  have  no  fear  of  death,  for  they  know  in  whom  they  have 
believed,  and  they  go  down  to  their  graves  in  peace. 

"  Sure  the  last  end 
Of  the  good  man  is  peace  !  how  calm  his  exit ! 
Night-dews  fall  not  more  gently  on  the  ground, 
Nor  weary,  worn-out  winds  expire  so  soft !  " 

But  their  full  fruition  of  blessedness  remains  to  be  enjoyed  in 
another  world.  Having  passed  the  dark  valley,  they  shall  be  as 
the  angels  of  God.  All  suffering  and  sadness  will  be  passed  for- 
ever. Faith  will  be  lost  in  sight,  and  prayer  in  praise.  Their 
blessedness  shall  be  perfect,  progressive,  and  eternal.  Surely,  the 
remembrance  of  those  who  have  attained  to  such  enjoyments  and 
prospects  should  inspire  our  hearts  with  thankfulness  to  God,  the 
giver  of  all  these  mercies. 

These  thoughts  have  been  suggested  while  reflecting  upon  the 
life,  character,  and  death  of  our  departed  friend,  the  late  Mrs. 
Agnes  Smith,  whose  every  remembrance  is  so  well  calculated  to 
produce  in  our  hearts  thankfulness  to  God.  Mrs.  Smith  was, 
indeed,  a  remarkable  woman.  In  the  language  of  one  who  was 
permitted  to  be  her  Pastor  for  many  years,  and  who  knew  her 
intimately  :  "  All  that  is  most  excellent  and  commendable  in  Chris- 
tian character  found  a  more  perfect  embodiment  and  illustration 
in  her  than  in  any  other  person  with  whom  it  has  ever  been  my 
privilege  to  be  acquainted." 

She  was  born  in  Glasgow,  Scotland,  1798.  Her  father,  Mr. 
John  Ferguson,  was  for  many  years  an  elder  in  the  Relief  Pres- 


bjterian  church.  He  instructed  his  children  in  all  the  doctrines 
and  duties  of  the  Christian  religion  with  the  customary  faithfulness 
of  the  Scottish  Dissenters.  But  such  were  his  pecuniary  circum- 
stances that  he  could  not  provide  for  his  daughter  those  thorough 
educational  advantages  which  she  so  much  desired,  and  the  want 
of  which,  in  after  life,  she  ever  regarded  as  a  serious  misfortune. 

Early  in  life,  Agnes  accepted  Christ  as  her  Saviour,  and  entered 
into  covenant  obligations  with  his  people  to  live  faithfully  in  his 
service.  A  beautiful  example,  and  worthy  to  be  imitated  by  the 
young  everywhere !  Here  commenced  her  course  of  Christian 
usefulness,  which,  like  a  quiet  river  flowed  onward,  deepening  and 
widening  its  channel,  till  all  was  at  length  mingled  in  the  boundless 
ocean  of  eternity. 

Late  in  the  summer  of  1829,  she  arrived,  in  accordance  with 
previous  appointment,  on  the  shores  of  America.  She  came 
directly  to  Andover,  was  married  soon  afterwards,  and  has  ever 
sitice  resided  in  our  midst,  where  she  has  enjoyed  the  respect,  love, 
and  confidence  of  the  entire  community,  to  such  an  extent  as  but 
few  persons  ever  reahzed.  Yet  her  full  worth  will  never  be  known 
till  the  final  Judge,  in  the  last  great  day,  shall  declare  it. 

Soon  after  she  arrived  in  this  place,  a  stranger  and  foreigner, 
she  saw  the  moral  desolations  which  existed  in  her  immediate 
neighborhood,  and  wept  over  them.  Addressing  herself  to  one 
who  has  since  known  her  worth  better  than  any  but  God  has  ever 
known  it, —  but  who  at  that  time  could  not  fully  appreciate  the 
feeling  and  spirit  with  which  she  spoke,  for  he  was  not  then  a 
Christian, —  she  said:  "  Jn  this  place,  God  being  my  helper,  I 
shall  live  to  do  goody  These  noble  and  characteristic  words 
furnish  a  key  to  her  whole  subsequent  history.  Whether  con- 
templated as  purpose,  or  as  prophe'cy,  they  have  had  their  fulfilment. 

Before  going  into  detail,  and  noticing  some  particular  aspects  of 
her  Christian  character,  every  remembrance  of  which  inspires 
thankfulness  to  God,  it  is  proper  to  attempt  a  brief  analysis  of 
her  mental  organization,  and  natural  characteristics. 

That  her  combination  of  valuable  quahties  were  remarkable,  all 
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who  knew  her  will  at  once  admit.  In  what  did  they  consist  ?  Not 
having  enjoyed  in  early  life  the  advantages  of  vigorous  and  pro- 
tracted mental  discipline,  her  purely  intellectual  powers,  though 
naturally  excellent,  had  never  attained  much  beyond  an  ordinary 
development.  But,  as  is  often  the  case  where  experience  is  much 
more  extended  than  learning,  she  possessed  a  maturity  of  judgment, 
the  faculty  of  perceiving  the  fit  and  proper  in  conduct,  and  of 
deciding  upon  all  practical  questions  of  right  and  wrong,  that  no  one 
who  has  not  her  simplicity  of  character,  her  earnest  love  of  truth, 
and  her  moral  courage,  can  ever  attain.  She  had  studied  human 
nature  so  long  and  successfully,  that  she  seemed  to  read  the  char- 
acters of  others,  and  to  penetrate  their  motives,  almost  as  by 
intuition.  It  was  this  which  enabled  her  to  approach  persons  on 
all  subjects,  and  when  occasion  required  it,  to  deal  with  them  most 
faithfully,  and  yet  never  give  oifence,  and  seldom  fail  to  gain  her 
object.  Her  quickness  of  conscience,  her  firmness  of  moral  prin- 
ciple, and  — -  whenever  judgment  had  time  to  operate  —  her  general 
strength  of  Will,  were  perfectly  reliable,  and  worthy  of  all  com- 
mendation. Her  social  nature  also  had  gained  an  unusual  devel- 
opment. This  was  evidenced  in  her  love  of  social  intercourse  ; 
and  in  the  cheerfulness  and  happiness  which  she  uniformly  suc- 
ceeded in  imparting  to  every  company  in  which  she  mingled.  But 
her  kind,  social  feelings,  were  most  strikingly  illustrated  in  her 
praiseworthy  attachment  and  kindness  to  her  husband's  aged 
mother.  Her  visit  to  Scotland  that  she  might  bring  that  infirm 
old  lady  to  this  country,  her  filial  affection  and  truly  wonderful 
devotion  to  her  happiness  and  comfort  while  she  lived,  was  to  her- 
self, and  will  ever  be  to  her  friends,  one  of  the  brightest  chapters 
of  her  life.  Let  it  be  held  up  to  the  admiration  and  imitation  of 
all  persons  whose  parents  still  live  to  enjoy  life  and  feel  interested 
in  their  children's  prosperity ! 

But  the  leading,  characteristic  feature  in  her  mental  constitution, 
was  a  wonderfully  developed  sensibility.  Her  feelings  and  sym- 
pathies were  like  a  gushing  fountain  which  knew  no  restraint.  In 
l^is  respect  she   seemed  to  me  to  surpass  every  person  of  my 
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acquaintance.     Indeed,  her  feelings,  "which  were  always  on  the  side 
of  love  and  mercy,  sometimes  gained,  for  the  moment,  an  ascen- 
dency over  her  judgment,  and  led  her  to  do,  for  humanity's  sake, 
what  a  little  more  of  calm  reflection  might  have  pronounced  unwise. 
What  I  mean,  is,  that  she  would  not  always  distribute  her  bene- 
factions  with   quite   as   much  judiciousness   as  cold   and  studied 
calculation   might  desire.     This  over-wrought  sensibility,  or  dis- 
proportionate kindness  of  heart,  was  almost  her  only  perceptible 
failing ;  and  even  this  we  feel  more  disposed  to  praise  than  censure. 
A  great  blessing  would  it  be  to  our  world,  if  many  others  had  the 
same  failing  ;    or  rather,  if  their  grasping,  avaricious  disposition 
could  be  exchanged  for  one  of  noble  liberality.     There  might  be 
less  of  the  aristocracy  of  wealth,  but  there  would  be  more  of  hap- 
piness in  the  world.     If  those   who   possess  this   over-generous 
spirit  are  less   fitted   than   many  others  for   successful   business 
operations,  they  are  more  likely  to  attain  the  grand  end  of  life, — 
to  be  useful,  to  die  in  peace,  and  to  dwell  with  Christ  in  his 
heavenly  kingdom. 

Such,  in  few  words,  were  the  leading  features  of  one's  mental 
structure,  whose  death,  in  the  providence  of  God  we  are  called  to 
mourn.  Let  us  now  contemplate  a  few  of  the  many  interesting 
features  and  facts  in  her  Christian  character  and  history,  upon 
every  remembrance  of  which  our  hearts  go  out  to  God  in  thanks- 
giving and  praise. 

Her  uniformity  of  character  will  ever  be  remembered  with 
interest.  To  know  her  for  a  single  week,  was  to  be  acquainted 
with  her  for  a  term  of  years ;  for  she  was  ever  the  same.  Those 
alternations  from  indiflference  to  engagedness,  from  high  religious 
enjoyment  to  deep  despondency,  which  are  so  common  in  the 
history  of  many,  especially  of  her  temperament,  she  never  experi- 
enced. Her  life  was  not  only  uniform,  but  uniformly  consistent. 
There  was  never  a  time  when  she  was  not  ready  to  engage,  with 
all  her  heart  and  soul,  in  the  performance  of  every  good  work. 

Her  simplicity  and  artlessness  of  character,  deserve  also  to  be 
mentioned.     That  kind  of  artful  shrewdness,   concealment,   and 
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double-dealing,  which  are  so  common  in  the  world,  she  had  never 
learned  to  practise,  even  in  the  slightest  degree.  All  that  was  in 
her  heart  she  expressed  in  her  features,  words,  and  actions.  She 
was  incapable  of  being  other  than  what  she  seemed, —  a  frank, 
childlike,  artless  woman. 

Humility  was  another  of  her  marked  traits ;  and  some  have 
regarded  this  as  her  highest  excellence.  She  possessed  the  rare 
talent  of  doing  much  herself,  and  of  exerting  an  unlimited  influence 
over  others,  without  ever  appearing  as  a  prominent  actor.  Indeed, 
she  always  shrunk  from  pubhcitj,  and  was  pained  when  others 
urged  her  forward.  The  poorest  persons  in  the  community  always 
felt  perfectly  unembarrassed  in  her  company ;  for  she  never  appeared 
to  think  of  herself  as  in  any  way  elevated  above  them.  It  is  as 
remarkable  as  it  is  uncommon,  for  one  to  be  raised-  from  a  state  of 
almost  poverty  to  a  condition  of  affluence,  without,  in  the  transi- 
tion, coming  to  feel  some  degree  of  self-consequence.  But  she 
had  learned  to  use  the  world  as  not  abusing  it.  When  riches 
increased,  she  did  not  set  her  heart  upon  them. 

Cheerfulness  and  resignation,  even  in  the  midst  of  trial,  was 
another  pleasing  feature  of  her  life.  I  do  not  know  that  she  was 
ever,  for  any  considerable  length  of  time,  desponding.  Cheerful- 
ness, with  her,  had  obtained  almost  the  uniformity  of  law.  One 
year  ago,  when  a  beloved  son,  under  the  most  painful  circum- 
stances, was  taken  from  her  by  death,  and  a  little  afterwards,  when 
it  was  announced  that  a  fatal  disease  had  fastened  itself  upon  her 
own  system,  and  thence  onward  through  all  her  protracted  suffer- 
ings, even  to  the  end  of  life,  she  was  always  joyous,  and  perfectly 
resigned  to  the  will  of  God. 

One  of  her  most  remarkable  characteristics,  and  one  which  we 
remember  with  peculiar  thankfulness,  was  her  ardent  desire  to  see 
all  aroimd  her  happy,  and  her  constant  effort  to  make  them  so. 
None  but  those  who  knew  her  well,  can  appreciate  the  extent  to 
which  this  ruling  principle  of  her  life  regulated  every  thought  and 
action.  She  was  ready  to  endure  anything  herself  in  order  to  make 
others  happy.     If  the  peace  of  individuals,  of  families,  of  the  neigh- 
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borhood,  or  of  the  church,  was  in  any  degree  disturbed,  it  gave  her 
indescribable  pain,  and  led  her  to  pray,  and  put  forth  her  utmost 
endeavors  to  remove  the  cause.  Her  happiness  consisted  in  seeing 
others  happy.  Her  greatest  source  of  trial  and  of  mental  suffer- 
ing, arose  from  viewing,  as  she  was  compelled  to  view,  the  selfish- 
ness of  the  world,  and  the  misery  that  flowed  from  it.  So  far  was 
she  controlled  by  this  ruhng  desire  to  see  others  happy,  that  even 
in  her  last  sickness,  she  studiously  concealed  her  own  sufferings 
from  those  ai-ound  her,  lest  a  knowledge  of  what  she  was  enduring 
should  give  them  pain. 

Another  characteristic  which  deserves  to  be  specially  mentioned, 
was  her  active  benevolence,  —  her  ardent  love  of  doing  good.  With 
her,  benevolence  was  no  mere  theory,  but  an  efficient,  mighty  prin- 
ciple. There  was  no  good  cause  in  which  she  did  not  feel  an 
interest,  and  lend  her  aid.  The  cause  of  Missions  abroad,  and  of 
Beform  at  home,  had  her  prayers  and  contributions.  Her  firmness 
iind  efficiency  in  the  Temperance,  Anti-slavery,  and  other  kindred 
movements,  is  known  to  you  all.  Her  love  of  the  church,  too,  was 
as  deathless  as  her  existence.  How  earnestly  did  she  toil  and  pray 
for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem !  The  hopes  of  the  world,  as  she 
believed,  v  er3  centred  in  the  Christian  church ;  and  she  loved  it 
more  than  she  did  her  own  life. 

I  have  reason  to  know  that  the  particular  branch  of  Zion  with 
which  she  was  connected  at  the  time  of  her  death,  and  all  its  indi- 
vidual members,  lay  constantly  near  her  heart.  When  speaking 
with  a  Christian  sister  upon  this  subject,  but  a  short  time  before 
her  death,  she  said :  "  My  great  desire  to  live,  is,  that  I  may  aid 
in  promoting,  and  rejoice  in  witnessing  its  prosperity."  She  has 
often  expressed  as  much  to  myself  and  others.  Shall  not  we,  my 
brethren,  who  yet  live,  be  encouraged  and  stimulated  by  her 
example !  And  may  we  not  hope  that  her  interest,  in  the  spirit- 
world,  remains  unabated ! 

Her  regard  for  the  Sabbath  school,  also,  we  shall  ever  remember 
with  thankfulness.  The  very  day  on  which  the  Sabbath  school 
connected  with  this  Society  was  organized,  she  became  a  teacher. 
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Afterwards,  by  her  own  decided  preference,  she  entered  one  of  the 
classes  as  a  scholar  ;  and  in  this  relation  she  continued  till  removed 
by  sickness  and  death.  Let  this  entire  congregation  remember 
that  Mrs.  Smith  never  felt  herself  too  old,  or  too  wise,  to  be  a 
Sabbath  school  scholar !  May  all  of  us  adopt  and  practise  the 
same  sentiment. 

Her  interest  in  singing,  and  especially  in  the  choir,  ought  not  to 
be  passed  in  silence.  She  loved  sacred  music  almost  to  a  passion. 
Her  sympathy  with  the  singers,  her  desire  that  love  and  harmony 
might  ever  prevail  among  them,  and  that  this  part  of  Divine  service 
might  be  blessed  to  all  the  worshippers,  led  her  to  pray  much  in 
their  behalf,  and  always  to  consult  their  feelings  and  welfare.  May 
her  prayers  for  the  choir  be  answered ;  may  her  influence  be 
abiding  ;  and  may  many  others  be  found  among  us  who  shall  have 
an  equal  interest  in  this  important  part  of  public  worship,  and  in 
those  who  conduct  it. 

Her  general  benevolence  of  character  found  the  fittest  illustration 
in  her  kindness  and  charity  towards  the  poor.  She  did  not  merely 
sympathize  with  the  needy  at  a  distance,  but  she  remembered  and 
visited  those  of  her  own  neighborhood.  When  she  had  health, 
every  afflicted  family  received  her  prayers,  listened  to  her  encour- 
aging words,  and,  when  needed,  she  bestowed  the  labor  of  her 
hands  and  the  beneficence  of  her  purse.  What  gave  peculiar 
value  to  her  charities,  was,  that  she  always  contrived  so  to  bestow 
them  as  not  to  wound  the  feelings  of  those  whom  she  relieved.  In 
her  benefactions  she  suffered  not  her  right  hand  to  know  what  her 
left  hand  did.  Surely  in  the  resurrection  many  will  arise  and  call 
her  blessed. 

I  may  not  omit,  in  this  hst  of  pleasing  reminiscences,  the  interest 
she  ever  felt  in  the  worship  of  G-od.  To  the  riches  of  his  grace 
alone,  she  ascribed  all  the  praise  of  her  conversion,  and  continuance 
in  the  Christian  race  ;  and  she  loved  to  bow  down  in  his  holy 
presence. 

While  she  had  no  superstitious  regard  for  forms,  or  modes,  or 
places  of  divine  service,  she  delighted  to  meet  with  others  in  the 
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Lord's  sanctuary.  She,listened  with  indescribable  interest  to  the 
preaching  of  the  word,  and  carried  into  the  devotional  exercises  all 
the  earnestness  of  her  fervent  spirit.  Never  shall  I  forget  the  last 
time  she  ever  came,  a  worshipper,  into  this  congregation.  The 
service  was  concluded  by  singing  the  hymn  commencing :  — 

"  Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 
Thy  sovereign  will  denies." 

While  the  organ  was  pealing  forth  its  solemn  notes,  and  the  choir 
were  raising  their  voices  in  sacred  song,  she  was  seen  to  weep  for 
joy.  Fixing  her  eye  upon  the  words,  on  the  open  page  before  her, 
she  Hterally  bedewed  them  with  tears.  0  that  all  of  us  were 
equally  devout  worshippers !  Months  afterwards,  when  she  could 
no  longer  go  to  the  house  of  God,  she  was  accustomed  to  have  her 
friends,  from  Sabbath  to  Sabbath,  give  some  account  of  the  ser- 
mons preached,  and  relate  whatever  of  religious  interest  was 
occurring  in  the  congregation  and  community.  This  interest  con- 
tinued to  the  very  last. 

She  loved  the  prayer-meeting  not  less  than  the  public  sanctuary. 
When  she  was  present,  as  was  always  the  case  unless  sickness 
detained  her,  all  felt  that  at  least  one  heart  was  holding  communion 
directly  with  God.  And  whenever  her  voice  was  heard  in  earnest 
supphcation  at  the  throne  of  grace,  the  place  where  she  was  seemed 
to  be  holy  ground. 

Family  worship  with  her  was  no  mere  form ;  and  in  case  of 
the  absence  or  sickness  of  her  husband,  she  always  performed 
these  duties  herself. 

But  it  was  in  private  meditation,  reading  the  Scriptures  and 
prayer,  that  she  found  her  highest  enjoyment.  Whether  at  home 
or  abroad,  she  always  had  time  for  these  devotions.  I  have  heard 
it  remarked  that,  when  she  was  spending  a  few  days  —  as  she 
usually  did  each  summer  —  by  the  sea- side  for  purposes  of  relaxa- 
tion and  rest,  she  often  retired  alone,  or  with  a  single  friend,  to  a 
quiet  grove,  and  there  poured  out  her  heart  to  God  in  prayer. 
Puring  her  late  visit  to  England  and  Scotland,  which  was  begun. 


19 

prosecuted,  and  completed  by  the  influence  of  faith,  she  often  sus- 
tained tlie  drooping  spirits  of  her  now  bereaved  husband  by  her 
earnest  and  confiding  petitions  at  the  mercy-seat.  Many  places, 
before  noted  only  for  worldliness  and  sin,  have,  in  his  mind,  become 
memorable  and  sacred  by  their  associations  with  wrestling  prayer, 
and  spiritual  victory.  One  incident  during  this  recent  journey 
deserves  to  be  specially  recorded.  On  reaching  the  home  of  her 
youth  she  attended  church  on  the  Sabbath  where,  in  former  years, 
she  had  worshipped,  and  where,  publicly,  she  first  took  upon  herself 
the  vows  of  a  Christian.  At  the  close  of  divine  service  she  went 
to  the  pew  once  owned  by  her  father,  and  where  in  other  days  she 
herself  had'  sat  and  hstened  to  the  voice  of  truth,  and  there,  for 
several  minutes,  bowed  her  head  in  silent  prayer.  It  was  a  touch- 
ing, beautiful  sight.  She  knew  it  was  the  last  time  she  should  ever 
enjoy  the  privilege  ;  for  the  hand  of  death  was  upon  her.  What 
that  prayer  was,  we  cannot  certainly  tell.  Perhaps  she  remem- 
bered the  days  of  her  childhood  and  all  the  kind  dealings  of  Provi- 
dence from  thence  onward  to  that  sacred  moment.  Numberless 
and  priceless  blessings,  both  temporal  and  spiritual,  she  had 
enjoyed,  but  they  had  been  mingled  with  afflictions  also.  Many 
of  her  dear  relatives,  and  several  of  her  own  children  had  gone 
to  the  spirit-world  before  her.  Of  those  who  yet  lived,  some,  she 
feared,  were  unprepared  to  die,  and  she  commended  them 
earnestly  to  the  mercy  of  a  covenant-keeping  God.  But  did 
she  not,  in  that  moment  of  prayer,  remember  also  her  far  off  home, 
—  those  of  her  own  family  who  were  left  behind, —  and  the  many 
friends  who  are  now  assembled  to  pay  our  last  tribute  to  her 
memory  ?  But  why  shall  we  seek  to  disclose  the  secrets  of  that 
solemn  moment !  Her  prayer,  whatever  it  was,  is  recorded  on 
high.     We  must  be  content  to  know  that,  — 

"  Her  pure  thoughts  were  borne  * 

Like  fumes  of  sacred  incense  o'er  the  clouds, 
And  wafted  thence  on  angels'  wings,  through  rays 
Of  light,  to  the  bright  source  of  all." 

From  such  a  life  what  could  we  expect  but  a  happy  and  tri- 
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umphant  death  ?  She  died  as  she  had  lived,  at  peace  with  herself, 
with  all  the  world,  and  with  God.  Her  sun  of  life  went  down,  not 
in  gorgeous  splendor,  but  in  calm,  serene  beauty.  As  she 
approached  her  end,  she  felt  that  her  work  on  earth  was  finished  ; 
and  she  was  not  goaded  bj  either  fear  or  remorse  to  attempt,  in 
her  last  moments,  to  perform  the  neglected  duties  of  a  misspent 
life.  She  read  with  interest  works  of  the  most  spiritual  nature  ; 
she  conversed  freely  on  all  topics  of  faith  and  godliness,  and 
waited  patiently  all  the  days  of  her  appointed  time  till  her  change 
came. 

As  illustrations  of  her  state  of  mind,  and  mode  of  expressing  it, 
she  said  to  myself  and  others  three  or  four  days  before  her  death  : 
"  The  promises  were  never  so  bright  and  real,  Christ  was  never  so 
near  and  precious  as  now.  I  would  like  to  live  to  do  good  if  it  was 
his  will ;  but  I  am  not  afraid  to  die,  for  '  I  know  in  whom  I  have 
believed,  that  he  is  able  to  keep  that  which  I  have  committed  unto 
him.' "  "  0,"  said  she,  when  speaking  of  those  who  had  no 
hope,  "  what  could  I  do  in  this  situation  without  a  Saviour  to  lean 
upon!"  A  little  -  before  her  death  she  attempted  to  repeat  the 
psalm, — 

"  I  '11  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath  ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures." 

At  the  close  of  the  first  line  her  voice  faltered,  and  a  kind  friend 
completed  the  stanza.  Soon  after,  in  clear  tones,  she  pronounced 
these  beautiful  words  : — 

"  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds, 
In  the  believei-'s  ear,"  — 

then,  after  a  short  pause,  she  added, —  "Jam  going P"*  These 
were  her  last  audible  words.  She  soon  afterwards  closed  her 
eyes,  and,  without  a  struggle  or  a  sigh,  fell  asleep  in  the  arms  of 
Jesus : — 
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"  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away ; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore." 

The  event  which  has  occasioned  these  remarks  brings  instrac- 
tion,  warning,  and  consolation  to  us  all. 

The  near  relatives  of  the  deceased  have  sustamed  a  loss  which 
nothing  but  the  conscious  presence  of  Christ  with  them  can  in  any 
measure  compensate.  But  even  in  this  cup  of  affliction  God  has 
mingled  much  to  comfort  and  heal  the  bleeding  heart.  They  do 
not.  mourn  as  those  who  have  no  hope.  What  was  their  loss  is  her 
unspeakable  gain.  Doubtless  her  condition  is  far  happier  now  than 
it  ever  was  here  below ;  and  could  they  see  her  to-day,  purified 
from  all  sin,  freed  from  all  bodily  weakness  and  pain,  far  removed 
from  the  conflicts  of  earth,  and  united  with  the  choir  above  in  sing- 
ing the  "  song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb,"  much  as  they  loved  her, 
deeply  as  they  feel  her  loss,  they  could  not  desire  her  return. 

Surely,  they  have  reason  to  thank  God  that  he  ever  gave  them 
such  a  friend,  and  spared  her  so  long.  This  feeling  of  gratitude 
should  prevail  over  the  sorrow  which  they  must  experience  at  her 
removal.  It  should  lead  them  to  reflect  much  upon  h^r  example, 
and  to  follow  her  as  she  followed  Christ.  They  should  hear  in  this 
afflictive  event  the  voice  of  Providence,  saying  to  them  all,  "  be 
ye  also  ready." 

The  afflicted  companion  of  the  deceased,  while  he  must,  in  a 
measure,  feel  desolate,  has  more  reason  to  rejoice  than  weep. 
Those  many  happy  years  which  were  passed  in  walking  side  by 
side  with  the  "  loved  and  lost,"  are  fraught  with  pleasing  recollec- 
tions. To  her,  under  God,  he  feels  that  he  owes  much  ;  how  much, 
the  judgment  day  will  unfold.  Surely,  at  every  remembrance  of 
her  he  has  occasion  to  thank  God,  both  on  her  account  and  his 
own.  This  bitter  separation  will  last,  at  longest,  but  a  short  time. 
Let  him  derive  comfort  from  her  own  dying  words :  "  We  have 
tried  to  serve  God  together ;  we  have  enjoyed  much  in  each  other's 
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society;  I  must  pass  the  dark  valley  alone,  but  you  will  soon 
follow,  and  we  shall  meet  where  Christ  is,  to  part  no  more  forever." 

This,  to  her  bereaved  Son  and  Daughter,  is  a  solemn  event. 
They  have  laid  in  the  grave  the  remains  of  a  mother,  whom  they 
can  never  forget.  Often  will  they  remember  how  sincerely  she 
loved  them,  how  deeply  interested  she  felt  in  their  welfare,  and 
how  she  labored  and  prayed  for  their  happiness  both  in  this  world 
and  in  that  which  is  to  come.  Let  them  remember  her  parting 
counsel,  and  never  forget,  that  her  last  lingering  desire  for  life 
was, —  as  she  herself  expressed  it, —  "  that  she  might  see  her  chil- 
dren numbered  with  the  followers  of  the  Redeemer."  Would  they 
wish  to  erect  a  perpetual  memorial  of  her  worth, —  one  that  would 
transmit  to  future  generations  the  savor  of  her  name  and  her 
example,—  let  themselves  be  that  memorial.  Let  the  influence  of 
her  example  and  instruction  be  so  witnessed  in  their  characters 
and  lives,  that  she  shall  never  be  forgotten.  This  would  be  a  noble 
tribute  to  maternal  worth. 

The  members  of  this  church  and  congregation  are  all  sincere 
mourners  on  this  occasion.  One  of  our  warmest  friends,  and  most 
active  and  efficient  members  is  now  removed.  The  extent  of  her 
influence  among  us  was  only  equalled  by  its  excellence.  If  we 
cultivate  the  spirit  which  she  commended  by  her  words  and  illus- 
trated by  her  hfe,  we  shall  be  blessed  and  happy,  for  we  shall 
all  be  "  followers  of  God,  as  dear  children."  Upon  whom  shall 
her  mantle  fall  ?  Who  shall  take  her  place  in  the  sacramental 
host  of  God's  elect  ?  Time,  as  it  passes,  will  bring  the  answer. 
0  let  the  example  of  our  departed  friend  stimulate  us  to  greater 
faithfulness  in  the  service  of  our  Lord !  Let  her  sickness  and 
death  admonish  us  that  our  opportunity  for  doing  good  in  this 
world  will  soon  be  over.  Let  the  peace  and  consolation  which 
attended  her  dying  moments  inspire  us  with  new  courage  in  the 
faithful  performance  of  duty.  Then  shall  our  last  end  be  like 
hers,  full  of  peace. 

My  impenitent  friends,  I  call  upon  you  to  contemplate  the  life 
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and  death  of  this  Christian  woman.  Faults,  she  doubtless  had  ; 
but  as  you  all  beUeve,  she  honored  the  gospel  in  her  life,  and  by 
her  death,  in  a  peculiar  manner.  It  was  love  to  God,  and  faith 
in  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  that  moulded  her  character,  sustained 
her  in  trial,  and  gave  her  so  happy  an  exit  from  this  world.  The 
gospel  was  her  only  support ;  —  that  gospel  I  now  commend  to 
you.  Embrace  it  fully,  then  shall  you  have  hope  in  death,  and 
"  part  in  the  first  resurrection." 

"  So  live,  that  when  thy  summons  come,  to  join 
The  innumerable  caravan  that  moves 
To  that  mysterious  realm,  where  each  shall  take 
His  chamber  in  the  silent  halls  of  death. 
Thou  go  not,  like  the  quarry  slave  at  night. 
Scourged  to  his  dungeon,  but  sustained  and  soothed 
By  an  unfaltering  trust, —  approach  thy  grave. 
Like  one  who  wraps  the  drapery  of  his  couch 
About  him,  and  lies  down  to  pleasant  dreams." 


